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Servants of Paris Pledge Their
Bodies to the Cause of

Knowledge.
THE MUTUAL AUTOPSY SOCIETY.

There is in Paris a large, carefully organ¬
ized society of scientists.with several wo¬
men members.which has a ghastly and
horrible purpose. Elach member has sol¬
emnly pledged himself that when he dies
Ixis body, instead of having ceremonious
Imrial, shall be delivered to his surviving
associates, who shall dissect it, and that
his brain likewise shall be studied and
probed for Its secrets, and finally immersed
in alcohol, it shall be ranged in a glass be¬
side the skull which held it along with
other brains and skulls of those that have
gone before.
The name of this strange organization is

the Mutual Autopsy Society (La Societe
d'Autopsie Mutuelle). It is composed of
about one hundred living members, and
the dead, whose skulls and brains are nea't-
ly catalogued in a glass case at one end of
the meeting room, number fourteen. With¬
in a few days the fifteenth ghastly relic
will have its place there.
This fifteenth was in life the property of

M. Abel Hovelacque, director of the An¬
thropological Society, who died a short time
ago. It now rests, immersed in alcohol, on

the table of the dissecting room, where soon

will gather the man's former comrades to
weigh and cut and probe and discuss it, and
try to pierce the mystery which it holds.
The Mutual Autopsy Society was organ¬

ized in 1876, when several professors and
savants of the Anthropological Society de¬
cided to \offer themselves as examples in
making a sacrifice to science. "Why," they
asked one another, "should we render im¬
mediately to earth the deserted moral tene¬
ment, the study of which offers so vast and
interesting possibilities for the advance¬
ment of science?"
Another doctrine of the society is that it

would be infinitely better for families, when
an adult member died, if he should be made
the subject of careful scientific study. In
this way the children or relatltes of the
deceased might be warned of and taught
how to guard against hereditary maladies
which might menace them.

It was this double point of view.scien¬
tific and humanitarian.that brought about
the organization of the Mutual Autopsy
Society. The constitution of the society is
carefully drawn, and each member is
obliged to sign the following pledge:

"I, the undersigned, desire and wish that
after my death an autopsy of my body be
held under the auspices of the Societe
d'Autopsie, duly authorized, and also un¬

der those as well of the Society for the Ad¬
vancement of Anthropological Science, both
legally recognized to be of public utility.
"Therefore, for the purpose of being use¬

ful to science, I bequeath to the laboratory
of the aforesaid association my brain and
any other part of my body, or my entire
body, if that be judged useful in the course

of the autopsy.
"Should, however, contrary to my intent

and wish, my desire in these presents ex¬

pressed, be contested by my heirs, I be¬
queathe, free of all incumbrance, the sum
of to .... (for example, to the poor
of the Commune of .... or to such and
such au association."
M. Hovelacque's heirs offered no objec¬

tion to the carrying out of his will, and it
is anticipated that some unusually interest¬
ing discoveries will be made when the
autopsy takes place, for the dead man was
oiie of the most prominent members of the
society.
M. Hovelacque was fifty-three years old

at his death, a leading French savant, and
a famous linguist, particularly in Oriental
tongues. Though Professor of Linguistic
Ethnography in the School of Anthropol¬
ogy, he took an active interest in politics
and was an ardent Socialist. At the time
of his death he was a member of the Cham¬
ber of Deputies. In religion he was a ma¬
terialist. The president of the society is
the celebrated Dr. Laborde, professor of
the School of Anthropology and chief of
the physiologic work of the Faculty of
Paris.
The fourteen brains which are now in the

columbarium of the society belonged in life,
according to the official list, to the follow¬
ing people: Assellne, Assezat, Broca, Dr.
Bertillon, Coudereau,* Fauvelle, Gambetta,
ilie great French statesman; Gillet, Vital.
Lavollay, Mine. Leblais, Mondiere, Sauzel
and Eugene Veron. Other Illustrious names
should also figure in this list, among them
those of Genera! Faidhenbe and of Viollett
le Due. These celebrated Frenchmen were
members of the society, but exceptional cir¬
cumstances prevented an autopsy being
held upon their remains. ' General Faid-
herbe died suddenly far from Paris and
Viollett le Due met with an accidental
death in a foreign country. The latter, it
will be remebered, was a celebrated French
architect, archaeologist and writer on art.
Not long ago one of the societalres re¬

solved to commit suicide, and wrote to the
president of the association to that effect.
But at the last moment a terrible doubt
passed through his mind as he asked him¬
self if his wife would be likely, after all,
to consent to his autopsy.
Ho therefore drew up his last will and

testament, which stipulated that his for¬
tune should go to the city of Paris in case
h'.s vi ife should strive to prevent the dis-

Eosition of his body that he wished. Then
e killed himself. After his death the

Mutual Autopsy Society claimed his re¬
mains and had possession of them for a
short time. Then the wife, by legal pro¬
ceedings, secured possession of what was
left of her husband's body and had it de¬
cently interred In the provinces. The city
of Paris thereupon laid claim to the estate,
and the Societe d'Autopsie sued for the
recovery of the suicide's brain. Both cas-
are still in the Paris courts.
One member of the society is quote"

saying that the thought that his
would be taken out of its box b
eminent scientists as his confi
robbed death of Its bitterness, o
now regarded his ultimate end
of melancholy pleasure.

to ttye $uq.
A Real Asiatic Fire Worshipper

Now in New
York.

SCOFFS AT THE X RAY WONDERS.

There is a genuine Asiatic fire worship¬
per in New York. Ho is a Parsee, one of
the highest types of the residents of India.
At homo his name is Sahib Dinshah Pes-
toujee Framjee Ghadiale. In this country
he is known as Mr. Dinshah. He was un¬
til recently electrician to His Highness the
Maharajah of Dholepore, India, and is a
member of a dozen or more literary and
scientific societies.
Mr. Dinshah visits this country iri the

Interests of science. He claims that the
relative character of solids whereby they
only seem to be Impermeable, while in real¬
ity they offer no real obstacles to the pen¬
etration through them of such trifles ns
the X rays, is well known to the occultists
and has been an open book to all Theos-
ophists for years. The recently "discov¬
ered" fact that thought is material and can
be photographed is an old story to him, as
also to all other advanced students of the
arcane philosophy. Ho is an enthusiastic
Theosophist, although stanchly loyal to the
worship of the sun and in his reverence
for fire, which he considers to be the pur¬
est and most mystical of all the elements.
When asked how he managed to perform

his religious ceremonials in this country,
he said to a Journal reporter:
"I have no difficulty In my devotions

here. It is not necessary to be in the
presence of the sun. A Parsee can stand
by a river any hour during daylight and
say his prayers. After the sun is gone,
however, it is useless to pray before a

river, for then both air and water are
alive with 'elemental^.' or vicious egos,
which defile- their surroundings. We pray
to the sun, or to any flame, 'only as sym¬
bols. Fire is the purest of all the ele¬
ments, the best representative of the va¬

rious powers in nature, and we address
fire in our religious service, hoping thus to
reach the Divine Consciousness.
"There Is nothing material in Zoroas-

trlanism. We have no idols, no images,
no saints, no harps, no streets of gold, no
walls of jasper or chalcedony. We adore
the Supreme and reverence His most ma¬
jestic symbol, which is light.
"Thus the oldest religion is the only pure¬

ly spiritual and esoteric teaching. Its form
of worship; can be fully understood only
by the highest and clearest conception of
metaphysics and natural philosophy of the
purest grade."
The Parsees are a most interesting race.

There are only about 80,000 of them, of
whom 60.000 live in Bombay, the remaining
20,000 being scattered throughout India,
except a very few in Europe, and but three
in this country. The animus of this appa-
rent clannishness is the peculiarity of tneir
religious ceremonies ana the diniculty in
disposing of their dead, which they obleet
to burying and are forbidden to burn. Fire
is too sacred for them co contaminate In
any way, and it would be sacrilegious and
a desecration for them to burn a body from
which the sacred fire of life had departed.
A dead Parsee is carried reverently to the
Dokhuia or Tower of Silence, where the
body is delivered to two attendants, no
other person being permitted to pass the
dread portals.
The Tower of Silence is a large circular

building of stone, elevated high above the
surface and * utally built on a mound or
high plateau. It has a number of raised
tablets arranged in three concentric rows
for men women and children, respectively.
A higu wall shuts out all communication

with the world of the living and before
a body is deposited on its platform it
should be thoroughly dead, for in fifteen
minutes after it Is left alone an army of
vultures and other birds of prey swoop
down upon it and strip every shred of flesn
from the bones. The tropical sun and dry
hot winds parch and bleach the skeleton
in a few days, and the ceremony is then
completed.
The worship of fire is the most ancient

tradit.on of this peculiar people. The
Mede.s learned it from them in the days
when Sanskrit was a young and vigorous
language. When their great avatar or
teacher, Zarathustra, came to them four or
five thousand years ago, he taught the
Persian people a philosophy of religion that
has survived till this day, not only in the
religion of the Parsees but perpetuated in
Buddhism, of which It is the root, and
even coloring Judaism, Christianity and
Mohinnnedanlsm. Parsees are deists and
are spiritual beyond all modern followers
of aay school of theology. They do not
worship fire or the sun. in fact, but revere
them as symbols of the great powers in
nature.
A laby Tarsee literally "gets In on the

ground floor" when he enters this world,
being born on the level of the street. This
symbolizes his lowly condition. His mother
remans without doors for forty days, and
during that time has his nativity cast by
an attrologer. The boys usually learn four
or fi.e languages, English being as care¬
fully taught as in this country. They also
learn Gujratl, the language of Western
India Marathi, which prevails in the Dec-
can, nd Hindustani, the court language.
Most f them also learn Persian, and there
are n ny students of the Zend, or ancient
Persl and Sanskrit, the root of most o£
the n era tongues.

Jfye Ori<§ii}al
"gaiety Qirl."

Kate Vaughan, the Pioneer Skirt
Dancer, Dying in London

of Consumption.
her aristocratic marriage.

Kate Vaughan, the original "Gaiety Girl."
and creator of skirt dancing Is dying of
consumption in England. - 10"g

dpresent name is the Honorable Mrs I red
erick Wellesley and she is a member of
the illustrious family of which the^Dukeof Wellington is the chief, she is still de
to the hearts of the chappies and will ever
be fondly remembered as the originato
what has since become a popular society
craze In London, benefits in her behalf
have'been given in many of the theatres,
and the sum of $10,000 has been
which she will need to pay her debts and
those contracted by her spendthrift hus

Tate Vaughan, although excelled in recent
years when age and bad health had im¬
paired her elasticity though not her grace,
by more youthful stars such as, 01 11

stance, Letty Lind, fifteen or twenty years
ago, was without a rival. She might ha-? e
retired from the stage long ago, in affluence
instead of now in relative penury, had t
not been for her worthless but aristocratic
husband, to keep whom from starving she
has literally danced herself into the grave.
Ever since bis dismissal from the army,
from the Queen's household, and from the
diplomatic service on her account, he has
been practically living upon her earnings
as a dauseuse. She has frequently pawned
her jewelry and plate and has mortgaged
her furniture in order to save him from
bankruptcy. James Wellesley, the third
son of Lord Cowley, for years British Am¬
bassador to Paris, was successful page of
honor to the Queen, lieutenant of the Cold¬
stream Guards, aide-de-camp to the V iceroy
of Ireland, military attache of the British
Embassey at St. Petersburg. In 1876 he
married Miss Susan Loftus, daughter of
Lord Augustus Loftus, and as a wedding
gift the Queen made him a Lietenant-Col-
onel. He was for a long time an intimate
friend and companion of the Frince of
Wales.
In 1879 Colonel Wellesley was appointed

to act as Charge d'Affaires of Great Brit¬
ain at Vienna. Just about that time Kate
Vaughan visited Vienna with Captain John
Delacour, of the Royal Horse Guards,whom she was living at the time. ihe
beautiful and sprightly ^ate became a
prominent figure among the V}®^®8®monde qui s'amuse, and was a consulcuous
feature of the souper finsi of the Austrian
jeunesse doree at Sacher s. (o'°°,Lhr?.iesley struck up a great intimacy w ith the
actress, and rode aud drove With her under
the verv nose of the Court.
One night at the opera, when the Em¬

peror and the Empress were present, the
door of the British Embassy box opened
and the British Charge d Affaires, in a
perceptible state of intoxication, appeared
with Kate Vaughan in full view of the
whole house The sensation which this
natter ci fated was indescribable. xhe
Empress and Emperor immediately arose
and left the opera, while the indignantdances of tbe officers and the horror de¬
picted cn the faces of the Chamberlains
and Court flu.ctionaries can be better irnag-
1UThetltoo g'aUant*"colonel was called Into
the little salon adjoining the box, and after
t be exchange of angry words received a
sounding slap oil the cheek from Count
Hueo Kalcokv, who was furious at the
insult to which liis sovereign had oeen sub-
lecrec1 The next day Colonel ellesley
was publicly sapped in the face by JohnDfiacour. The Colonej, however, refused to
accept the challenge or to fight, on tbegroOiJl that one of the Articles >f War
strictly forbade duelling among officers.
Delacour returned to London, and on the

wall of the Guards' Barracks, St. James
Park, posted Colonel Wellesley as a coward
The Duke of Cambridge, riding by. asked
what it meant. He sent for Colonel Welles¬
ley and asked him if it was true that he
had taken shelter behind the regulations in
a quarrel about a woman. Wellesley was
forced to acknowledge that he had.
"Then," said the Duke, ' you had better

1°''l,\!eatve? the^army, sir!" exclaimed the
Colonel; "but what am I to do if I leave the
U"Turn dancing master, and be damned to
vou!" replied the commauder-in-clnef.
Colonel wellesley's enforced retirement

from the army followed. He now openlydeserted his wife and took up his residence
with Kate Vaughan, on whom he spentboth Mrs. Wellesley's and his own fortune.
His presents to the actress included a mag¬nificent toilet service, including basin, jugand bath of solid silver, exquisitely worked
and engraved With her monogram. This
was exhibited in the store of one of the
fashionable silversmiths In Loudon as hav¬
ing been ordered by Colonel Fred Welles-
lev In 1882 Mrs. Wellesley got a divorce,
and the Colonel lost no time in marrying
the actress, by whom he had at the time
two children. Being completely ruined, lie
has since then been absolutely dependent
on Kate Vaugban's earnings as a boutfe act¬
ress and danseuse.

(T\o\)iin\eT)t to

U/asfyii^toi).
To Mark His Birthplace in an

Out of the Way Town
in Virginia.

RUINS AT THE SPOT NOW.

The birthplace of George Washington,
which has been overlooked by all the patri¬
otic societies of the country which have
placed monuments or memorials of some

sort on almost every spot that is prom-
inently connected with the immortal
George, will soon be marked by a granite
shaft, which will tower over the lonely
spot of the birthplace of the Father of
His Country, at Wakefield, Westmoreland
County, Va.
No one who has not visited the birth¬

place can imagine the dreary isolation. It
is very difficult to reach, either by land
or water. It is forty-two miles from
Fredericksburg, Va., the nearest railroad
station, and to reach it one must drive
overland.
The site of the house in which Washing¬

ton was born, which is determined now
only by a scattering pile of broken bricks
and mortar from the chimney, is about one
mile and a half from the Potomac, at a
point where that river is about seven
miles wide and about six or seven hundred
feet from Pope's Creek, formerly Bridge's
Cri>ek.
The Government has built a wharf 1,080

feet long -Cut into the Potomac, and when
the grounds are beautified it is intended
that the river steamers shall stop here
The nearest point now to be reached in
Summer is Colonial Beach, some ten or
twelve miles distant, from which point
one has the choice only of driving or
sailing to the spot.
Wakefield, without the distinction of be¬

ing Washington's birthplace, would other¬
wise be one of the all but lost "villages of
America." It lies about seventy miles be¬
low the national capital. The historic
Rappahannock, the scene of several san¬
guinary battles of the civil war, rises
with the Potomac in the Alleghany Moun¬
tains, and near Wakefield the two great
streams are only six miles apart. Colonial
Beach, a popular Summer resort, is a dozen
miles away, and after the erection of the
monument a good road will probably be
built to bring the place within reach of
sightseers.
The monument, as it will appear when in

place, will be 52 feet high, divided as fol¬
lows: First base, 1 foot 9% inches; second
base, 3 feet 1 inch; die. 5 feet; plinth
1 foot 2y2 inches; monolith shaft. 41 feet
The pile is square in form. The lower
base is 12 feet 1 inch in diameter, the
second base 9 feet 4 inches; the die
6% feet; the plinth, 4% feet, and the shaft
3 feet 8 inches at its base. On the
die of the monument is cut the inscription:

: BIRTHPLACE '.
: OF
: GEORGE WASHINGTON.

On the lowest foundation stone will be
the following: "Erected by the United
States, A. D. 1896."
The shaft will be visible from passing

steamers, and will divide with Mount Ver¬
non the interest of the Potomac tourist.
The first successful movement toward

New Sporting Hosiery.

erecting a monument to mark Washington's
kad its inception (luring the vear

1894. An appropriation of $11,000 was'vot-
t"<» nnn 9onEres8 for the monument, and
?->),000 for the wharf and other improve¬
ments about the birthplace. Designs were
submitted by monument architects from
almost every State in the Union.
To the late Secretary of State, W. Q

Gresnam fell the task of selecting the
?tU*i others that should be most ar¬
tistic and appropriate. Secretary Greshain
believed in simplicity, and lie, therefore,
k^c1t 'li a^.01' the design submitted
hv JciVi Crawford & bon. of Buffalo.

S(T)asl?<?<4 a

Diuir?<£
Tremendous Pressure of Water

at a Depth of About 200
Feet

END OF A VERY NOVEL EXPERIMENT.

Crushed out of shape, as if by some

giant power, there lies In a junkyard of
Pittsburg what remains of the most am-^bitious attempt ever made to construct a

diving bell, which would defy the pressure
of water at great depths. This was the in¬
vention of Hubert Schon, a brass moulder,
of Pittsburg, who had given long study to
the power and resistance of metals.
He knew that no diver had ever descend¬

ed and worked successfully at a greater
depth than about 100 feet. He had heard
of the diver who went down to work
upon the wreck of the Elbe in the English
Channel, and who was hurriedly lifted un¬
conscious to the surface from a depth of
170 feet. .

. , ,,Mr. Schon knew about the old divingbells, and he thought that one made ac¬
cording to up-to-date scientific principleswould startle the world by its achieve¬
ments. He therefore constructed a divingbell made of phosphor-bronze, five-eighthsol' an inch thick.

, ,Each plate was cast with a flange, and
the plates were bolted together, the bolts
being placed as closely together as was
consistent with strength. The side plates
were further strengthened by ribs, an men
thick and two inches wide.
There was an opening for a lookout on

either side of this box, and the heavy glassI plates were one inch in thickness. J[his
novel diving bell was a cube, six feet
hWhen the diving bell was completed, 't
weighed 23,000 pounds. Its Inventor ex¬
pected that it would easily resist the pres¬
sure at a depth of 250 feet.
He had not the .-lis?litest hesitation in

going down in it the first time '.t was
lowered into the water. This was in Lake
Michigan, < pposite Milwaukee, but close
to the shore.
The depth was abo-it seventy feet, oclion

staid down on the bottom in this bell f<>r
about three hours, and there he smoned,burned matches, watched the sewage of iLie
city float past him and conversed with his
friends above him by means of a tele-
*
The inventor was so delighted with the

result of this experiment that he wanted
to go down in his diving bell wheu It was
proposed to lower it to a depth of 200 feet
twelve miles from the land. Only the
urgent persuasion of his friends dissuaded
him from this foolhardy attempt, which
would undoubtedly have cost him his nte.
The diving bell had been taken (ut to

that part of Lake Michigan on a big float,
and there was a party of scientists present
to watch the progress of the expert -lent.
Before it was lowered into the water
enough ballast had been attached to the
bell to make the whole apparatus weigh30,000 pounds. But after it had been low¬
ered Into the water a short distance it was
weighed and was found to weigh only 500
pounds. This might have shown what the
pressure of the water would be at a greater
d<The line had been marked at Intervals of
twenty-five feet, and it was steadily I ayed
out as the huge bell sank to the bottom.
Before it reached the bottom, ho-vcvei;. the
whole thing was crashed by 'he mighty
pressure of the water.
This occurred suddenly, *he nrst the as-

sembled scientists above knowing about ii
being the explosion of a great bubble of,
air that rose to the surface, after escap¬ing' from its confinement in the metal ease.
The broken diving bell was ihen hoisted
t0One8ofUt he' heavy oak timbers was driven
into Itself and splintered to match wood.
The inch-thick plate glass was almost pul-
^ According to the ropes, the machine was
down 200 feet, but the gauge showed n
pressure of ninety-nine pounds, which, if it
registered correctly, indicated a depth of
.>'>8 feet But on a basis of 200 feet, the
pressure that, crushed this semingly invul¬
nerable phosphor-bronze structure was 86.8
pounds per square inch, or 353,924 pounds
to each side of six feet square. The total
pressure, therefore, was 2,723,o4S pounds,
or 1,361.7 tons.

CYCLING HOSIERY,
Gorgeous Effects Which the Manufact¬

urers Have Made for Wheel-
| men This Year.

To the bicycle, and to the steadily grow-
ing popularity of golf, the manufacturer of
hosiery owe the creation of a new branch
of industry, and several mills are busy ex*-
clusively turning out fancy designs, such as
are here reproduced from the Outnttei.
American manufacturers, as usual, are up
to (late, and a little ahead, and the Scotch
patterns, varying from the gloomily plain
to the hideous, will not be seen so exclu¬
sively an roadways and limbs this season.
Owing to the Improvement In pattern-,

mnkiiie machinery, black work effects,
stripe an. cross effects, tuck work, com-
plicatted ribbing and the like, possible
heretofore only by hard labor, are now read¬
ily repnriucw^ and at the usual compara¬
tive cost of machine and hand-made goods.
Gorgeous hose are now within the reach of
any one who can offord to ride a wheel.
To the demand for cycle stockings is now

them in place.

Jl?<? <?ap of
T»K 5pt?ipx.

Lost for Centuries, an American
Has Now Found This

Stone.

BURIED UNDER EGYPT'S SANDS.

It has remained for an American to
solve, at least in part, the mystery of the
Sphinx of Egypt. This American is Colonel
G. E. Raum, of California.
He has been for some time conducting

investigations in the East, and he has long
taken a deep interest in the pyramids, the
Sphinx and other wonders of the land of
the Pharoahs. The whole story of these
huge evidences of the activity of genera¬
tions long since passed away, had never,
he felt, been told, and a rich field yet re¬

mained for the explorer and the anti¬
quarian in digging, measuring and investi¬
gating about their foundations.
After a careful investigation of the great

Sphinx, which stares out upon the desert
waste of Ghizeh, Colonel Itaum came to
the conclusion that there were parts of it
yet unaccounted for. He found in the head
of the Sphinx a deep hole that had no ap¬
parent connection with the design of the
head, ana was obviously meant to support
some form of crown or head dress.
This hole had been filled up with the

sand of the desert and had been overlooked
for centuries. The Sphinx is so old that
there are no authentic traditions regarding
it in its complete state, and nobobdy knows
to-day what it really means.
Colonel Itaum came to the conclusion that

the hole in the head of the Sphinx had
been meant to support a cap, which was
evidently part of its symbolical design.
He concluded that this cap was a large
stone affair and that its weight had prob¬
ably been so great that it could not have
been carried very far away and was prob¬
ably buried somewhere in the immediate
vicinity of the Sphinx.Colonel Raum started to dig for the cap
at the foot of the Sphinx. In the course
of his work he came upon a subterranean
temple beneath the forepaws of this colos¬
sal monument to the glory of some past
ruler of Egypt.
Here in this small temple beneath the

sands of the desert the long-missing cap
of the Sphinx has been found. It exactly
fits the hole to the head of the monument.

It was discovered at a distance of fifteen
feet below the surface. The stone cap
bears a carved design.
This design shows three lotus columns

with a snake beneath them, besides an
ornamental carved border. The stone cap
measures 4 feet 3 inches in width at the
bottom. It is 2 feet 2 inches across the
top.
All of the stone cap is painted red, the

color still showing clearly after many cen¬
turies. So long has this cap been buried
at this spot, from which the enterprise of
an American has now unearthed it, that
there is no record of its having been in
its place on the head of the Sphinx from
the earliest record of that stone monster.
It was probably in this identical place at

the time of Christ, having been no doubt
taken down during some previous epoch
of disturbance in Egypt. The cap will now
undoubtedly be either restored to Its proper
place on the head of the Sphinx or placed
in one of Egypt's fine public museums.

MAKES SHOES AT HOME.
* Philosophical Clerk Who Turns Cob¬

bler for Pleasure and
for Profit.

History records that many cobblers have
been philosophers, but Mr. T. C. Flynn,
whose cozy home in this city is at Lexing¬
ton avenue and One Hundredth street, at
times becomes a cobbler because he is a

philosopher. Mr. Flynn, having had a com¬

mercial training, is a bookkeeper in a down¬
town house, but although he is in the pos¬
session of a fairly good salary he some¬

times finds it necessary to economize in
order to maintain his interesting family of
seven children, who represent seven differ¬
ent ages and sizes. It is for this reason,
and because Mr. Flynn possesses a natural
medhanical aptitude, which enables him to
"tinker" successfully, that, after his day's
work as a commercial man is over, he be¬
comes the cobbler at home and succeeds
admirably in making the shoes for the en¬
tire family.
"The expense of shoeing a family of seven

energetic children," said Mr. Flynn to a
Journal reporter, "'makes a large hole in a
salary sucti as mine. As I take pleasure
in all kinds of mechanical pottering, it oc¬
curred to me one day that I might as well
make my children's shoes, and I have done
so successfully ever since. Although I do
not pretend to compete with the more fash¬
ionable bootmaker, you will see, by look¬
ing at the children's footwear, that it
compares favorably with, and I can guar¬
antee it superior in durability to. the
store-bought article, wherever manufac¬
tured. My attention was first called to
the possibility of this economy, whioh is
now a real pleasure to me, by observing
the employes in factories, who, when their
shoes are down at the heels or in need of
repair, take out their knives, whip off a

piece of old belting, tack it on their shoes
and trim it up in a jiffy. In this way they
save themselves annually considerable ex¬
pense."
Having thus laid down the preamble and

resolutions of the art of shoemaking at
home, Mr. Flynn summoned before him the
small army "of little Flynns, who proved
to be not only substantially but hand¬
somely shod. "You see,' said the philo¬
sophical cobbler-clerk, smiling, "it is quite
true that one-half of the world does not
know how the other half lives."
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Alex. Freeman, the Colored Cen¬
tenarian, Heard Him Speak

in New York.

THAT WAS OVER 100 YEARS AGO.

Here Is the story of the only living 'nan
who ever heard George Washington make a
speech. He was about seven or eight years
old then; he is in his one hundred and tenth
year now, but the incident so impressed
itself upon him that he recalls the scenes
and Incidents of the memorable occasion
as though they had occurred but yesterday.
The old fellow has chewed and smoked
since he was nine years old, and has never
been a temperance man.
This centenarian is Alexander Freeman, a

colored man, and he is the oldest inmate
of Sailors' Snug Harbor, on Staten Island.
He was born on Murray street, this city,
December 22, 1786. His father was Henry
Freeman, who died when Alexander was
seven years old, and his mother died when
he was fourteen years old. He had thirteen
brothers and sisters, and had one daughter
and five sons by his wife, Cecilia 1 reeman.
but he survived brothers, sisters and chil¬
dren alike. His wife has been dead forty
years.
Freeman is a remarkable man in many

respects. He is a man of great intelligence
"although self-educated, and has a command
of language that is surprising. His mental
powers seem almost perfect, and his mem¬

ory is marvellous'. Although he has ldng
since passed the century mark Lis face
shows scarcely the trace of a crinkle.
The old man gave the reporter a hearty

greeting. "Now, I'm glad to see ye he
"aid "I'm alius glad to see everybody. I
like company and I like to talk and be
talked to.

... .

"You want to know about General AN ash-
ington? Well, sir, I can tell you sutlun'
'bout him that no other man in York State
cau. I saw him only once, but I 11 ne\er

forget It. I was seven or eight years old
then. Of course, the facts that Wasting-
ton was to make a speech was talked of
:tor weeks, and when the time came there
i;as an immense crowd. Where the tspeecu
Was made I can't just remember exactly,
l-ut it was either in City Hall l'ark or on

Ue old parade ground, or Potter's t leld,
w\iich is now Washington Park. Of oouise,
I \vas too young then to understand ^ hat

Vshlngton said or what it was al! about,
b< i I remember a lot of us boys got pretty
ell tee to the place he stood on and wu

watched him with our mouths open till he
finished.

"I remember he was a great big man.
and it seemed to me he had a terrible big
voice, a voice you could hear ruos', a mile
away. He looked a good deal like his

pictures show him. I know of lot* of peo¬
ple that were there, but they are all dead
and gone long ago, and I think Fin the
only man in York State, and perhaps I can

safely say in the United States, that ever

heard George Washington make a speech.
I'm proud of it, 'cause I think its sutliin
to be proud of.

"Yes I'm 109 years old, goln on 110.
The yea- was 1786, and I came just three
days befoi* Christmas of that year.
"The house I lived in on Murray street

was in a lonesome spot, because there
wasn't many others there. We boys used
to go fishin' at James Slip, and there
wasn't anythin' but woods and water
around there. Times were very hard then,
and there wasn't any gold or silver, .it
least I never saw any, and most everybody
paid for things in 'shinplasters or Conti¬
nental money.

a"I remember once some of us caugnr a
blc turtle at James Slip, and the man r-
the old City Hotel at the Battery gave usj:> for it. We were so rich that we «anted
to buy the City Hotel outright. That So
would have paid my wages as a »tou9
picker then for nearly two years. Boys
who picked stores for the roads
davs got six cents a week, and I w orkx d
for six cents a week for a long time. A hen
I was nine years old I worked in a tol>acc»
factorv. stripping tobacco, for six cents a
dav. and afterward got a big raise to
seventy-five cents a week. That was dunu
the llush' times.
"When I began to work strippin to¬

bacco. I took to chewin' and smokln', and
have kept it up ever since, although I
haven't smoked for some time. It never
hurt me. but that's not sayin it s good
for everybody. A little spirits does me
good sometimes, but whiskey never got the
better o' me. When I was a lad I wmk t<>
Sunday school, and one thing I learned was
that too much whiskey was a curse.
Freeman was a strapping young man at

twentv, and he became steward of the old
whaleship Ontario, Captain Fordham. and,
sailed with him for two years. After that
he served as steward and cook on manyvlssefs about New York He was nearly
thirtv rears old when the war of loi^-ipclosed, and of the celebration in New \ork
when the news that peace was declared
C

"Lonly. but everybody was happy, and
I'm afraid some people got druuk. 'Lot
liiirbt there were fireworks every^ere,
and cannon kept shootin' aU nigbt . ll*] t

few people went to sleep that i nseom^t to bo a feelin that every House iu
towTouscht to be lit up, and gangs of youngnnYriots went around to see if every house-Colder was celebratin'. Whenever they
came across a house that didn t have a lot
<>* liclits in it they smashed every ¦windowfn the Place Seems to me there was more^triotfsm in those days than there is

"freeman was at the hanging of Isbmoei
Fr'i/er one of a gang of firebugs that ter-

NVw Yorkers in the early days.
Frazer was colored and was the first negro

SD!illlnatNrsStknear'\Zh.:' oM r*rada
%'T* b*Wcrew*JPSS" Sid" Fenian.
scaffold he threw a handkt chi. f at a y *
colored woman who came to bee aim
h*nrred and who was engaged to be mar¬ried him. She didn't faint or scream,
and afterward married * better ntau.


